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MIKE KENT WAS A NICE GUY... FRIENDLY , HARD-WORKING AND RESPECTED AS A SOLID 
ART-CRITIC .“ THEN, SUDDENLY, HE TURNED INTO A SNARLING, MURDEROUS BEAST...ONLY MIKE 


KNEW WHAT WROUGHT THIS CHANGE...ONLY HE KNEW THERE WAS A... 


. ‘ pee 


@ur story OPENS IN THE RUINS OF THE FAMOUS OLO JUNK/ NOTHING BUT JUNK! CURIOUS WHY THE 
KIRBY MANSION, ONCE THE HOME OF THE FABULOUS ART OLD CODGER JUST MOVED OUT AND LEFT THE PLAC! 
COLLECTION OF EUSTACE KIRBY, NOW A CRUMBLING WRECK! | TO ROT, THOUGH. WELL, GUESS HE COULD AFFORD 
MIKE KENT, FREE-LANCE ART CRITIC, IS HUNTING THROUGH IT, WITH HIS MILLIONS/ BETTER GET BACK TO 
THE RUINS, HOPING TO RUN ACROSS A STORY... THE CAR BEFORE IT GETS SO DARK, | CAN'T FIND IT/ 

" f} 


VW 

Pr'WHO EVER TOLD ME THAT OLD EUSTACE KIRBY 

LEFT A LOT OF STUFF AROUND HERE WHEN HE CLEARED 
OUT, SURE GAVE ME A BUM STEERS 

THERE’ NOTHING HERE THAT EVEN A 

ANT! Z 


NEAR AS T CAN FIGURE THIS 
INSCRIPTION IS SOME KIND OF WARNING! 
THIS MAN HERE SEEMS TO BE CON- 
VEYING THE IDEA THE VASE IS 
DANGEROUS/ THEN THIS GUY OVER W 
HERE 1S REPRESENTING DEATHS IT 4 

STO ME AS THOUGH YOU'VE J} 
Ol ike KENT/ ll 
; be 


BA SILVER VASE! LOOKS AS THOUGH THING WEIGHS A TON/ 
IT MIGHT BE INTERESTING / HEY, WONDER WHATS IN IT? 


WHAT'S THIS ? HOW CAN A LITTLE HEY, LOOK AT THOSE 

VASE LIKE THAT BE SO HEAVY 7 \NSCRIPTIONS / THIS THING 

I NEED TWO HANDS TO PICK --<{ | MUST BE THREE OR 
FOUR THOUSAND YEARS 
OLD MAYBE THIS TRIP 
WASN'T WASTED, AFTE 


DOGGONE 
EITHER .../M GETTING CLUMSY OR OLD... 


WOOPS / WELL, WHATEVER THE WARNING 
WAS ABOUT IT/S TOO LATE TO WORRY NOW! 
> KNOCKED THE STOPPER CLEAN OUT OF IT/ 


ON THE ROCK WHERE SOME LIQUID OR 
SOMETHING MIGHT HAVE SPILLED 2 WHAT 
KIND OF A DEAL 1S THIS ? 


SIS 


7 WHAT IS THIS? MAYBE I'VE ) | TIRED, I GUESS/ BEEN WORKIN 
GOT A NERVE TIC’ SURE TOO MUCH... SHOULD TAKE 
FEELS LIKE SOMETHING ON A FEW DAYS OFF/ THINK I 


THAT SHOULDER THOUGH / 4 | WILL AS SOON AS T TRACK 
-_ a te ff | OOWN THE STORY OF THIS 
CH Oe) fia | VASE! WISH MY SHOULDER 


WOULD STOP BOTHERING MES 4 
" = a wh 


VERY ODD, VERY WHAT‘S 
ON MY SHOULDER ? FEELS 
Al LIKE SOMETHING IS THERES 
DON’T SEE ANYTHING / 
M7 GUESS IT MUST BE MY 


IMAGINATION 


GUESS I'LL RUN IT DOWN/ TEACH ITA 
LESSON.’ IT'S GETTING CONFUSED... 
FROM THE HEADLIGHTS ...SHOULDN'T BE 
HARD TO HIT/ ; 


3 GOT YOU! KNOCKED OUT 
WELL, PREPARE TO ENTER CAT ; ALL NINE LIVES! 
HEAVEN...YOU LITTLE MONSTER / 4 


[7 I... DELIBERATELY KILLED THAT |“ ANOTHER THING / I'D SWEAR \Y  @wnce HOME, THE WORRIED MIKE 
CAT/ WHAT MADE ME DOA THING | | THERE'S SOMETHING CLINGING TO ] KENT STARTED TO PORE OVERA 
LIKE THAT? T LIKE ANIMALS... | | MY SHOULDER AND YET... CAN‘T | BOOK OF ANTIQUITY/LATE. INTO 
BUT... FOR A FEW SECONDS THERE] | SEE OR FEEL ANYTHING/I WONDER] THE NIGHT HE SEARCHED... 

I HATED ANIMALS...THAD TO KILL J | ..THE VASE IS LIGHT NOW...IT 


THE CAT’ WHAT'S COME 


Ap{HE NEXT DAY, AS KENT 
HURRIED TO SEE HIS FRIEND, 
PROF. ROGER BARTON.. - 
Pes COIN, MR. KENT, CO) 

H FOR AN OLD MAN? 


(THOUGHT You'D STRUCK IT 
RICH AND RETIRED! 


R.KENT, PLEASE, I’M 
N OLD MANS 


COULDN'T BE...SOME INVISIBLE..] ~ CAN'T FIND ANY REFERENCE TOY 
EVIL SPIRIT ESCAPED FROM THIS TYPE OF ART WORK/CAN'T FIND] 
THE VASE ?? NO...THAT'S /<| | ANYTHING ABOUT ARTISANS, OF THE 
IMPOSSIBLE ERA I THINK THE VASE 1S FROM, 
eo EVEN WORKING IN SILVER/ I’LL 
@ ‘| | HAVE TO CONSULT PROF. BARTON 
‘ 4] KL TOMORROW / HE MAY HAVE A 


THANK You! STOPLDON'T TRY TO 
GRAB THINGS FROM ME! WHAT'S WRONG 
I'LL BEAT YOU TO A PULP WITH YOU, MR. 


700 O£LD/ YOU'VE LIVED TOO | 
LONG /24 KUL YOUL— 


/ I SAW WHAT HAPPENED’ TLL SEE THIS “J [2 1’ ALMOST AFRAID TO FIND OUT! COULD AN 
OLD BUM IS GIVEN A NICE REST IN THE LOCK] | Evi SPIRIT LIVE... FOUR THOUSAND YEARS... 
UP’ TRYING TO GRAB MONEY FROM You! I COME BACK TO CURSE SOMEBODY IN A MODERN 
DON'T BLAME YOU FOR GETTING SORE/ WORLD... WHERE NO ONE EVEN BELIEVES IN 


SPIRITS 77 = 
f. Z yes! 


7/ OF COURSE. 
=\ OF COURSE... 


THATS THE 
SECOND TIME / 
THIS URGE TO 

KILL... .TO DESTROY. 
IT MUST BE CONNECTED 
IN SOME WAY WITH THIS FEELIN 
OF SOMETHING BEING ON MY 


... AND THEN I GOT MY FOOT LS Yes, I SEEM TO HAVE 
CAUGHT IN A VINE/ THE VASE SLIPPED A CONSTANT FEELING 
FROM MY HANDS AND THE STOPPER THAT SOMETHING 1S CLING: 
GOT KNOCKED OUT WHEN IT FELL! ING TO MY SHOULDER/ 
FUNNY THING, TOO, IT WAS VERY AS YOU CAN SEE, THERE 
HEAVY BEFORE THAT.“ WHEN THE IS NOTHING THERE... J 
STOPPER CAME OUT IT GOT VERY 
DMinutes LATER, \N PROFESSOR LIGHT / 


ROGER BARTON'S STUDY. - - YES / YES, 1T WouLD / TELL 
9 ME, HAVE YOU FELT ANY 

HMMM, VERY INTERESTING! MADE QUEER SENSATIONS, ANY PAINS, 

BY AN ANCIENT CULT OF DEVIL- P77? ANYTHING LIKE THAT SINCE 

WORSHIPERS WHO DWELT IN THE ATLAS THE STOPPER WAS KNOCKED 

MOUNTAINS OF AFRICA/I'D SAY IT FROM THE VASE = 

WAS MADE ABOUT 2,000 B.C. = ) 

TELL ME, IT WAS EMPTY WHEN 


Z 


OME- 
THING THERE’ VERY 
DEFINITELY/ AN EVIL 
SPIRIT FROM THE PAST! 
WHEN YOU KNOCKED TRE 
STOPPER OUT OF THE 
VASE IT ESCAPED & CLUNG 
TOYOU! IT 1S _A PARASITE! 


/ 


IF IT HASN'T ALREADY, THIS SPIRIT WILL YOU CAN DO NOTHING, KENT!)  LOCAED VP F 
ORIVE YOU TO eEviIL/ You WiLL BE A MENACE YOU MUST BE LOCKED uP “AOREVER?P AOS NO. 
TO HUMANITY ONLY DEATH WILL FREE YOU FOREVER... YOU'RE A DANGER-) PROFESSOR BARTON 
OF IT... AND THEN IT WILL PASS ON TO, OUS PERSON/I WILL CALL.“ /... DON’T PICK UP 

THE PROPER ALITHORITIES THAT PHONE! 


RIGHT NOW/ 
..OLD MAN / PROFESSOR BARTO 
WHAT CAN I DO 


I CERTAINLY 
WILL’ IT’S MY DUTY... 


TO CIVILIZATIONS PUT YOU OUT OF THE WAY/| 
OWN W: ... YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
THAT KNOWS MY SECRET. 


MY ARM % 


THAT ENDS HIM...BUT... BUT... 
WHAT HAVE I DONE TO MYSELF? 
THEY’LL CATCH ME,I'LL BE TRIED, 

FOR MURDERS 


ie io DROP THAT PHONE : 
I'M GOING TO HAVE TO 


P'NO...NO...1 WON'T BE ~/ 

CAUGHT.’ NO ONE SAW ME 
COME IN...NO ONE SAW ME 
GO OUT! \'M SAFE! LL 


Jf Vit STOP WHEN YOU/RE 
v4. YOU BUSYBODY! PUT 
ME AWAY FOR LIFE, EH/ 
WELL, YOUR LIFE 1S OVERS 


@e was A MENACE TO 
SOCIETY. ..KNOWING HE 
WOULD KILL AGAIN AND AGAIN! 


LIVE AS A FREE MAN. ¥ 


MIKE / WHAT'S IT AM, JEREMY /T...1/M 
POSSESSED BY AN EVIL 
YOU? YOU <{ SPIRIT’ A SPIRIT THAT 
LOOK LIKE. | MAKES ME WANT TO KILL/ 


. A WRECK//) T CAN'T GET RID OF IT... 


WHERE CAN I GO/ I CAN'T 
BEAR BEING LOCKED UP...FOR 
.- ALONE... WHOS THAT Z. 


NLL HAVE TO BE 


OH, COME NOW , MIKES 
LOCKED UP...OR KILL / 


YOU'RE OVERWORKED / 


AS EVIL SPIRITS... STOP 
AND COLLECT YOURSELF 


DON'T TELL ME IT’S JUST NERVES! T KNOW 
WHAT IT 1S...1T’S EVIL...EVIL YOU HEAR? 
I DON’T LIKE YOUR ATTITUDE... YOU'RE 
LAUGHING AT ME... THINK I’M A LITTLE 
CRAZY...DON'T YOLI ? 


NOW, MIKE, CALM DOWN! 


HELPFUL J 


i} 
tH 


HMMM...KNOW ALL 
ABOUT THOSE DEVIL WORSHIP. 
ERS. POWERFUL EVIL THEY 


y KNOW, MR.KENT, DON'T KNOW! 
B® SHOULON'T A’GOT YOURSELF IN 


SUCH A FIX / 


HELP T NEED! You've SOLVED 


FRIEND ? A FINE FRIEND YOU 
ARE... ANYWAY... I DON/T 
HAVE FRIENDS ANYMORE / I 

JUST KILL FRIENDS...AND 
YOU'RE GOING TO BE NEXT/ 


MIKE, YOURE CRAZY 4] 
I'M GETTING OUT 
OF HERE / 


“1 WOULD HAVE KILLED 
SLADE...1 COULDN'T HELP 
MYSELF / WHAT WILL | DO: 
IF I KILL MYSELF , THE 
SPIRIT WILL JUST ATTACH 
ITSELF TO SOMEONE ELSE! 
IVE GOT TO SEE THAT THE 
SPIRIT IS ACCOUNTED FOR 
TOO/ WAIT/ OLD AUNTY SUGGS. 
- --THEY SAY SHE'S A SORCERESS! 
é MAYBE SHE CAN 


NO,MR. KENT, THERE‘S NO SPELL I CAN 
CAST WOULD BE STRONG ENOUGH / THE 
ONLY THING I CAN SAY IS IF THE EVIL 
SPIRIT WAS LOCKED IN SILVER...TO 

SILVER IT MUST RETURN / 


AMPPFES THAT'S NOT 
MUCH HELP / 


YES.. YOU CAN'T GET IT HERE BEFORE 


MY PROBLEM / 


TOMORROW? HMMM, WELL, OKAY, I GUESS 
THAT WILL HAVE TO DOS IT‘LL BE HERE 
EARLY THOUGH / FINES GOODBYE! 


Y LET'S SEE...SLADE SHOULD GET THIS FIRST Bametel @ust BEFORE NOON, THE NEXT DAY... 
THING IN THE MORNING --I'M ENCLOSING A 
KEY SO HE WON'T HAVE ANY TROUBLE | AFTER THE WAY MIKE ACTED YESTERDAY, I DON'T 


GETTING IN/_ FUNNY THING.” NOW THAT I KNOW BUT WHAT THIS MIGHT BE A TRAP/ SOMETHING 

KNOW WHAT T HAVE TO DO...I‘M NOT WORRIED B FUNNY, THAT NOTE, AND ENCLOSING A KEY.’ MAYBE 

OR AFRAID ...1'M RELIEVED, IN FACT/ rao I SHOULDN/T HAVE COME ALONE’ I COULD NEVER 

s : HANDLE HIM IF HE WAS IN ONE OF THOSE RAGING 
MOODS LIKE HE GOT IN YESTERDAY’ 


ULPP! &...A... COFFINS 
BUT WHY 2 WHAT’S THIS ALL ABOUT? 
THERE'S A NOTE ON TOP OF IT... 


OUT, JEREMY.” I ASK YOU TO LOCK THE SEE HOW MIKE HAD CHANGED/ IT TOOK 
COFFIN FROM THE: OUTSIDE! IF IT IS EVER REAL COURAGE TO SACRIFICE HIS LIFE.. 
OPENED THE EVIL SPIRIT WILL GET OUT... KNOWING THE SPIRIT COULD ONLY BE ¥ 
AND. BECOME A PARASITE ON SOME OTHER | | IMPRISONED IN SILVER...AND THE ONLY, 
UNFORTUNATE BEING - --JUST AS IT DID WAY TO DO THAT WAS TO IMPRISON 
ON ME/ HIMSELF WITH IT/ I HOPE THE 
POISON HE TOOK GAVE HIM A Qui 
AND MERCIFLIL DEATH / 


AND SO... THIS WAS THE ONLY WAY By y 


THE EVIL SPIRIT, THE DEVIL ON MIKE KENT'S 
SHOULDER |S CAGED...FOR NOW...BUT WHAT 
Ry WILL HAPPEN THROUGH THE YEARS? WILL 
\ BMI THE NEXT VICTIM, IF THERE IS ONE, BE AS 
UNSELFISH AND AS COURAGEOUS AS KENT... 
OR WILL HE GO ON A RAMPAGE OF MURDER 
AND DESTRUCTION? 


\ 
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IT STARTED SOON AFTER THE HONEYMOON! DAN 

TAKES HIS WIFE, ALICIA, TO HIS ANCESTRAL 

HOME NEAR SALEM, MASS...- 

UGH! IT 45 EXPECTED, AT THAT! THEY HANGED AS 
I KNOW IT'S GLOOMY DARLING, ] FORBIDDING! £ WASN'T THIS HOUSE A WITCH @ YES, 
BUT WE HAVE TO LIVE HERE / BUT I DIDN'T BUILT BY YOUR SHE BUILT IT ! 
UNTIL I CAN SELL IT! I'M 4 MARRY YOU FOR ) ANCESTOR, THE = 
PRETTY BROKE, YOU KNOW! ) YOUR MONEY ! 
: WE'LL. MAKE IT 
SQAY CHEERFUL! 


J, THE OLD GIRL NEVER LIVED IN 
. THOUGH ! THEY 
HANGED HER 


NO USE TELLING ALICIA THAT 
OLD TAB/ITHA IS BURIEO IN THE 
BASEMENT! AT HER OWN 
REQUEST, WHICH THE 

y COURT GRANTED! 


SA 


\ 
SS 


SS 


HMM | WELL, IT 
LOOKS LIKE IT 2 
HASN'T BEEN 


SSE 
SSS 
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SESS 
SS 
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A, THAT MOMENT, IN THE SOFT EARTH OF § 
A COLO CELLAR, A GROTESQUE HAND 
COMES PUSHING LP 
LIKE SOME OBSCENE 
PLANT... 


> 


SW 
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MouRS LATER, WHEN THE 
COUPLE IS ASLEEP THE 
WITCH CREEPS STEALTHILY 
INTO THE BEDROOM / AS 

SHE LOOKS AT ALICIA 
MORR/SON HER EVIL SOUL 
/S FILLED WITH GLEE... 


THE OLD CRONE MAKES HER WAY 
Bl S/ OWLY UP THE STAIRS THAT 
LEAD TO THE HOUSE PROPER... 


CORPSE OF OLD TAB/THA 
MORRISON CRAWLS OUT OF ILL SOON FIND OUT IF THE 
THE GRAVE. A WEIRD CACKLING I G/RL /S THE SORT I WANTS 
LAUGH ON HER FLESHLESS HEH-HEH/ FOR CENTURIES 
LIPS... > VOW I'VE WAITED FOR THE 
, &/GHT BODY 7O REPLACE HAH-HAH-HAH/ YES, THIS 
THIS DECAYING ONE OF /S THE ONE / 50 YOUNG, 
MINE / THIS MIGHT BE $0 SOFT ANO TENDER 
p ‘ ANP LOVELY! YES/ 
we TONIGHT I TAKE « 
~ POSSESSION OF ) 


HEE-HEE-HEE! 
SOMEONE /S IN THE 
HOUSE! I KNOW! I CAN 
SMELL THE LIVING FLESH! 


SILHOUETTED AGAINST THE MOON, TABITHA SOARS 
THROUGH THE NIGHT, FILLING IT WITH HER EVIL 
CACKLING LAUGHTER... 


HO-HO-HO! FREE AGAIN, 
FREE! FREE TO DO ALL 
THE EVIL AND 
INTERESTING 

THINGS I USED 


dy Wy 

Hy LIAN 
HE) 
TY Mey My 


HM Wi} 
LL AY 
Ut Me gy 


mee 


IT 15! IMPOSSIBLE, } YEAH! THEY 
BUT IT 15! WE'D WOULDN'T 

BETTER KEEP OUR } BELIEVE US 
MOUTHS SHUT ABOUT THE 

ABOUT THIS, FLYING SAUCER 
CHUM } WE SAW-- IF WE 
TELL THEM WE 

SAW A WITCH THEY'LL 
GROUND US 
FOR LIFE ! 


TERRACE... 


BROOM } 
YU114--THAT 


LATER AS TABITHA RETURNS 70 THE OLD HOUSE... 
A FINE LITTLE TRIP! HAVENT j V 
ENJOYED MYSELF SO MUCH IN Yf 
CENTURIES! BUT NOW TO Y fp, | 
HIDE MY BROOM AND GET 
70 BED BEFORE THAT y 
IF FOOL WAKES LP! fs 


3 


LATER AS A MAN, SLIGHTLY IN 
MIS CUPS, STEPS ONTO AIS 


W-WITCH ON A 


THE CREW OF A PASSING AIRLINER GET THE SHOCK 
OF A LIFETIME... 


Y-YES! ONLY 
WE MUST 
BOTH BE CRAZY! 
B-BUT I'D SWEAR 
THAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE A (GULP) 
WITCH ON A 


YE GADS! cLYDE! 
LOOK AT THAT ! 
DO YOU SEE IT 


I'M SIGNING THE PLEDGE AS 
OF RIGHT NOW! BROTHER-- 
WHEN YOU START SEEING 

WITCHES YOU'VE HAD IT! AND 
WHAT WAS ibe TELEPHONE 


BE FUN! ILL ORIVE 
HIM CRAZY IN NO TIME! 
? HE THINKS HE'S MARRIED 

70 ALICIA, DOES HE 2 

HO-HO-HO! LLL SHOW 


7 


\ A cew yours Pass AND oAN \ Danis PUZZLED, BUT OBEYS! ~ DAN BECOMES TERRIBLY 
MORRISON AWAKES/ HOW CAN} BUT HE IS EVEN MORE ALARMED) CONCERNED... 

( HE KNOW THE TERRIBLE THING } BY WHAT HAPPENS NEXT... 

) 7HAT HAS HAPPENED 2 BUT HE 

SOON GETS A HINT... 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
DARLING 2 Y-YOU DON'T 
SEEM YOURSELF 

THIS MORNING ! ¥& 


FAUGH! WHAT SORT OF 
NASTY STUFF IS THAT! I 
HATE IT! TAKE IT AWAY 
y AND BRING ME 
SOME GOAT'S { 


I'M STAY- 
ING IN BED! 


GET UP LAZYBONES! 
Lots a WORK ¥ 


OH, LEAVE 
ME ALONE! 
% YOURE »~ -. 
 J-JOKING! 7 _ ne ‘ 


% 


THE SPEEDING CAR BARELY MISSES THE 
TERRIFIED CHILD... 
HAH-HAH-HAH ! 


YOU POOR FOOL! 
I WASN'T REALLY 
TRYING OR I'D 
eens GOTTEN 


ALICIA--THAT 
LITTLE GIRL! 
BE CAREFUL! 


YES, THE LITTLE 
FOOL! WATCH ME! 
I'LL SMASH HER 

UNDER THE WHEELS 
LIKE A TOAD! 


ME 


Y-YOU TRIED TO HIT 
THAT CHILD! HAVE 
YOU GONE CRAZY, 

ALICIA! ARE YOU 


a B22 ee oe 
LATER, BACK AT THE BROODING OLO MANSION... 


@U7 OAN HAS A HORRIBLE SUSPICION! SO HE 
HURRIEOLY SUMMONS AN OLO FRIEND FROM 
BOSTON! THE NEXT AFTERNOON... 


I'M GOING To BED! OF COURSE, DEAR! )) 
PLEASE DON'T DISTURB ) GO To BED! 

ME UNTIL MORNING! 
I'M GOING TO 
LOCK MY DooR! 


A MEDICAL 
DOCTOR, DAN! YOU 
KNOW THAT! 15 IT 
SOMETHING IN MY 
LINE 2 THOUGH I 
DON'T UNDERSTAND 
HOW IT 
COULD 


GLAD YOU COULD COME, 
DOCTOR SYKES! I'M 


ABOUT ALICIA! SHE, 
WELL, SHE 
HAS BEEN f 


WW THE HOUSE... 


I'M AFRAID IT 1S, THOUGH! 
SOMETHING HAS HAPPENED 


TO MY WIFE! SHE'S ANOTHER } FROM ALL YOU TELL ME, 


a HMMM -= BASEMENT 2 / WiFE! I FOUND 
SO THAT'S IT! LOOSE EARTH IN 
YES, IT'S QUITE THE CELLAR, BUT NO 
POSSIBLE ! BODY! IT SEEMED 50 


THAT MIGHT THE TWO MEN WATCH 
QUIETLY FROM A CLUMP OF 
BUSHES / SHORTLY BEFORE 
MIDNIGHT THE WINDOW OF 
ALICIA'S BEDROOM STEALTHILY 
OPENS AND THEY HEAR THE 
SOUND OF FIENDISH, CACKLING 
LAUGHTER... 


YOU MEAN, YOU REALLY 
MEAN, THAT MY WIFE CAN 
FLY ON THAT THING 2 
LIKE THE OLD 
STORIES = 


RIGHT! 
ONLY SHE 
ISN'T YOUR WIFE, 
SON! SHE IS TABITHA, 
THE WITCH, IN YOUR 
WIFE'S BODY! BUT 
LET'S LEAVE BEFORE 
SHE GETS BACK FROM 
y THE VILLAGE! 


HEE-HEE-HO- 
HO-HO-HO-HO- 
HEE-HEE! 


THEN, IN A CLOSET IN ALICIA'S 
ROOM... 
NOT A BROOM, MY 


PERSON! TELL ME, CAN AN / DAN, IT SEEMS OBVIOUS WHAT ! BOY! A BESOM! A 

EVIL SPIRIT, SUCH AS A THAT SOMETHING HAS TAKEN \| AN OLD ) WITCH BROOM! AND 

DEMON OR WITCH, TAKE POSSESSION OF ALICIA! AND ]\ B-BROOM! / THAT'S OUR ANSWER! 

POSSESSION OF ANOTHER /|) YOU SAY OLD TABITHA, THE I'M AFRAID THAT 

PERSON'S BODY! , WITCH, WAS YES, TABITHA HAS 
BURIED IN THE } I DIDN'T TELL MY 


COME BACK! 


Awe AGAINST THE MOON, AS 
THE TWO HORROR STRICKEN 
MEN WATCH... 


I WAS RIGHT, SON! IT'S 
TABITHA, ALL RIGHT! 
GOING OUT FOR A NIGHT 
OF MISCHIEF! AFTER 


GOAT'S BLOOD, YES, 
I DON'T poUBT! ) I KNOW IT 
= NOW! THAT 
~” ( WITCH IN MY POOR 
ALICIA'S ple 
Zz BUT WHAT 
Zz CAN I DO? 
WHAT @ 


Zizi 
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RAPIOLY A TRAP 1S PREPARED AT THE INSISTENCE | THEY SEIZE THE WITCH AS SHE COMES IN THE 
OF OR, SYKES/ HOURS LATER AS THEY WAIT IN { WINDOW... may, 
THE BEDROOM... NO! WHAT DO ) NO USE LYING, 


YES! NOW REMEMBER, DON'T ] AHH, TABITHA, |_ YOU MEAN BY / TABITHA! WE 

LOOK! THERE, ) LOSE YOUR NERVE! AND «@f GOT YOU! YOU THIS! I'M 4 KNOW ALL 
AGAINST THE ¢ SHOW NO PITY NO MATTER JB\ FILTHY CREATURE! P ALICIA, ABOUT YOU! 
MOON ! SHE'S | HOW SHE SCREAMS AND <Q A YOUR WIFE! / AND WE'RE GO- 
COMING Now! PLEADS! REMEMBER 
THAT SHE'S A WITCH! 


LATER, FROM A SAFE DISTANCE, | 


THEY WATCH THE OLD HOUSE 
GO UP IN FLAMES). 


E 


BUr EVEN $0 THE HEART OF DAN 
MORRISON 1/5 FILLED WITH PITY! COLO 
THE DOCTOR BE WRONG Z,., 


Now AN 022 TWIST 
OF FATE! JUST DOWN 
THE ROAD THERE IS 
A RENDING CRASH 

AS A SPEEDING CAR 


y THOSE 
SCREAMS! I 


DON'T BE A FOOL, YN ir was THE ONLY WA’ 


LAD! YOU SAW ., KNOW SHE LAD! ONLY FLAME STRIKES A 
HER ON THE MERCY! I'M | HAS TO IE, V TRULY DESTROYS A CULVERT... 
BROOM YOUR- } YOUR WIFE! | BUT THOSE WITCH! TO THE : 


SELF! COME, { AHEEEE! 


POLICE IT WILL 
HURR: 


SCREAMS! 
a BE JUST A TRAGIC 


Ano THE STORY GROWS EVEN STRANGER! 
ATTRACTED 70 THE CRASH, CAN MORRISON 

RACES TO AID THE GIRL INVOLVED! AS SHE 
OPENS HER EYES HE SEES THAT, ALTHOUGH 
THE FACE 1S DIFFERENT, THE EYES ANO THE 
SMILE ARE THOSE OF HIS WIFE, ALICIA... 


THE EXPLANATION IS: WHEN TABITHA 
STOLE THE BODY OF ALICIA SHE SENT 
HER SPIRIT OUT INTO THE VOID! BUT 
ALICIA'S SPIRIT REMAINED EARTHBOUND! 
WHEN A STRANGE GIRL WAS KILLED IN 
Y THE AUTO CRASH, ALICIA'S SPIRIT 
ENTERED INTO THE BODY IMMEDIATELY! 
SO DAN GOT HIS WIFE 
BACK AFTER ALL, 
EVEN THOUGH IN 
A STRANGE BODY! 
AND TABITHA 
WAS DESTROYED 
FOREVER ! 


YES! 
ALICIA, DARLING! -BUT WHAT < 


IT's you! 


LOWER DARKNESS 2 /7 HAD THE 


DEATH ITSELF AS /T WA/TED 


CUNNING ANP PATIENCE OF a A 


FOR ITS HELPLESS VICTIMS / sels 


THORN- SPIKED ARMS 
AROUND A WOMAN /T 
LOVED IN AS GRUESOME 
A DEATH SCENE AS 
EVER HAPPENED ./ FOR 
/T WAS THE JEALOUS 
CACTUS... 


GEORGE AND MARTHA ~, 
THORTON ARE DRIVING HOME AFTER A TRIP TO OLD 
MEX/CO, WHEN SUCDENLY MARTHA GETS AN IDEA... 


HUH! WHAT IN THE 
4 WORLD DO YOU WANT 
ONE OF THOSE THINGS 
FOR I WANT TO GET 
OUT OF THIS FURNACE 
OF A DESERT! 


| 1 WANT TO GET A 
CUTTING FROM SOME 
\ OF THOSE LOVELY 


GEORGE, DID 
YOU HEAR ME? 


OF ALL THE CRAZY IDEAS | 
A cAcTus ! I TELL YOU, 
WOMAN, YOU'RE OUT OF 
YOUR HEAD! BESIDES 1 
BET IT WON'T GROW IN 
OUR GARDEN p 
AT HOME |! WE'LL SEE! 
<I ANYWAY I'M 
GOING TO TRY! AND 
I THINK IT WILL LOOK 
JUST GRAND IN THE 
GARDEN! THINK OF 
HOW JEALOUS THE 


SS 
SN 
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@U7 THE CACTUS DOES GROW AND TO GEORGE /7 BEGINS|| SUDDENLY HE CAN CONTROL HIMSELF NO LONGER. 
7O LOOK ODPLY LIKE A MAN. THERE 1S SOMETHING 

ABOUT /T THAT REVOLTS HIM AND FILLS HIM WITH 
LOATHING... 


NOW /5 MY CHANCE, WHILE 
MARTHA ISN'T AROUND! ILL 
t F/LTHY THING! I HATE /T/ I KNOW CUT THE THING INTO A THOUSAND 
W IM BEING SILLY BUT I CAN'T PIECES ! SHE'LL BE ANGRY BUT 
HELP IT! I SIMPLY HATE THAT. L CAN MAKE (7 UP TO HERS ILL 
GET HER THAT NEW COAT SHE'S 
: BEEN WANTING... 


ill 


ALL RIGHT, $0 IM 
I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S COME JM CRAZY! I CAN'T 
nan gy WY DESTROY MY CACTUS !] OVER YOU LATELY! YOU'RE EXPLAIN IT 
PUT THAT HOE DOWN ¢ ACTING LIKE A FOOLISH cHILD XY MYSELF! BUT I 
THIS MINUTE OR I'LL \ ABOUT THAT CACTUS! IT'S AL- HATE IT! I 
NEVER SPEAK TO YOU 
AGAIN ! OH! OF ALL mg OF IT! HOW CAN 
THE MEAN THINGS ! 5% YOU HATE A 
| MERE PLANT 
SO MUCH 7 


ud a o } ~ > 
Sy" 
eens 08 


THAT MIGHT WHEN HIS WIFE Is ASLEEP GEORGE DECIDES 
THAT HE CAN STAND /T NO LONGER 


(T'S LIKE SOME STRANGE 
FORCE IN ME, DRIVING 
a ME IT'S A VOICE, WARNING 
IVE GOT TO 0O IT! I'LL NEVER wil \ ME! SOMEHOW I KNOW 
{ REST UNTIL I DO! ItL GET THE ¥ “ THAT EITHER THE CACTUS 
AXE OUT OF THE SUMMER HOUSE i GOES OR SOMETHING 
ANP CHOP THAT CACTUS DOWN RIGHT. 
4 NOW/ MARTHA W/LL PROBABLY yf 
f LEAVE ME, BUT 
Z CAN'T HELP 


THE CACTUS SEEMS TO GLEAM EV/LLY IN THE MOON- 


THEN (7 HAPPENS / THE CACTUS MOVES WITH A TERRIBLE 
LIGHT! 1T ALMOST SEEMS TO BE MOCKING THE MAN... 


LIFE OF /75 OWN ANP SNATCHES THE SHARP-BLADED 
AXE FROM THE MAN'S HANC... 


Wow LLL PUT AN ENO TO YOU ONCE AND FOR ALL / 


H-HUH / IT--1T'S 
W I'LL CHOP YOU UPAND BURN THE PIECES / THEN 


ALIVE! YAAAAA | 


LET MARTHA RAVE ~-~5@ AT LEAST SHE WON'T IT's GOING TO 
- BE ABLE 70 BRING "Zz KILL ME! 
YOU BACK / 
ly SS 
\ = 
\ SZ ot 
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THERE 15 A HORRIBLE WHISTLING, RUSTLING SOUND 
AS THE AXE SAILS THROUGH THE AIR, STRAIGHT AND 
TRUE, HEAPED FOR THE FLEEING MAN... 


As THE FRIGHTENED MAN, SCREAMING INSANELY RUNS 
FOR HIS LIFE, THE CACTUS LIFTS ONE SPINE COVERED 
ARM / THE AXE 1S RA/SED, BALANCE, POISED... 


I'LL--- 
UHHHHHH-- 
GNNNNNS 


IT HATES ME! 
AINEEEE! 


Ao THAT IS THE WAY THAT MARTHA 
FINDS HIM THE NEXT MORNING ! 
COLD DEAD, STIFF-- WITH THE 
AXE STILL FIRMLY EMBEDDED 

IN HIS SKULL! SHE DOES NOT 
EVEN GLANCE AT THE CACTUS... 


OHH--G-GEORGE! 


I'LL CALL THE POLICE, 
HAVE THEM COME AND 
DESTROY THE THING! 
MAYBE THEY'LL THINK I'M 
NUTS, EVEN LOCK ME UP 
WHEN I TELL THEM IT'S 
ALIVE, BUT I DON'T 
CARE ! 


, 


Ut) i < 


AN2 WHEN THE POLICE COME... 


I'M AWFULLY SORRY, MRS. THORNTON! 
BUT IT'S PRETTY OBVIOUS WHAT 
HAPPENED! YOUR HUSBAND MUST 
HAVE HEARD A PROWLER AND WENT 
TO INVESTIGATE ! HE TOOK THE AXE 
ALONG, BUT THE 


fEEEEEE ! PROWLER MUST Y POOR GEORGE! : 
HAVE TAKEN IT | AND ONLY YES- 5 
FROM HIM AND TERDAY I 
KILLED HIM! QUARRELED 
WITH HIM! 


il 
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Bur 7me 
PASSES--AND 
TIME HEALS / 
SEVERAL 
MONTHS LATER 
ANOTHER MAN 
COMES INTO 
THE WIDOW'S 
LIFE! MEAN- 
TIME THE 
CACTUS GROWS 
LARGER ANP f 
BIDES /TS 


YES, BRENT, HERE IS 
MY CACTUS PLANT ! 
ISN'T IT A BEAUTY ! 

BUT POOR GEORGE 
NEVER LIKED IT/ 


HMMM -~-~CAN'T 
SAY THAT L 

BLAME HIM! L 
DON'T THINK I 
LIKE IT MUCH 
EITHER ! 


BUT WE WON'T QUARREL 
ABOUT A CACTUS, DARLING! 
JUST TELL ME , : 

THAT YOU'LL 
MARRY ME -- 
AND TELL ME , 


OH, BRENT! 
I 00 LOVE 
you! BUT I 


f BUT THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE 
| $0 WRONG DARLING! YOU 

KNOW I HAVE TO LEAVE FOR 
SOUTH AMERICA SOON ON 
BUSINESS ! Vi 
PLEASE, MARTHA, ) ALL RIGHT, 
MARRY ME ! DEAR ! OF 
COURSE ! 
WHENEVER 


! 
aor \ "OU SAY! 


HOW CAN EITHER ONE OF THEM SEE THE = 
EVIL LEER ON THE "FACE", 


A 
GARDEN, BRENT, AND a < 


I'LL GO FIX US A 
COOL DRINK! 


7 SWEETHEART! & 

WE CAN DRINK A } 
TOAST TO OUR 
MARRIAGE ! 


LEFT ALONE FOR A MOMENT, BRENT STARES AT 
THE CACTUS AND FEELS H/S SPINE BEGIN TO 


TINGLE, 

[| SOMETHING VILE AND EVIL. “€, 
AND WICKED / AND ALTHOUGH JES \ 
I KNOW IT'S CRAZY, I'VE GOT es 


WITH A HORRIBLE SCREECHING 
SOUND OF L/VINS ROOTS BEING 
TORN FROM THE 
GROUND, THE 
CACTUS POUNCES 
ON THE AMAZED 
MAN... = ; 


Oe = 


AND YOU--THERE & } i 
SOMETHING ABOUT YOu! 


(? A FEELING THAT YOU DON'T 


a —— 


un 


0 


ANY 


THE THROAT OF THE DYING MAN--SQUEEZES | BODY ASIDE, THE 

AND SQUEEZES AND SQUEEZES UNTIL AT LAST | CACTUS SWAYS 

THE BODY OF BRENT /5 LIMP IN THE THORNY | AND TUGS AT /TS 

FINGERS... OWN ROOTS, RIPPING 

: THEM FROM THE EARTH 

IN A FRENZY! ON THE 

ALMOST HUMAN FACE, 

DIABOLICAL NOW, pani 
THERE 15 AN EX- 
PRESSION OF 
MURDEROUS 

INTENT. -» 


7 
YAAA--C'CAN'T 

YY B-- BREATHE! 

UNNNNNNN J J 


WHILE IN THE KITCHEN MARTHA, HER SUOCENMLY... THE POOR SWINGS OPEN AND THERE 
HEART SINGING WITH JOY, /5 F/XING STANDS -- THE CACTUS... 
THE COOL ORINKS, UNAWARE OF THE 

TABLEAU OF HORROR THAT HAS JUST 
BEEN ENACTED IN THE GARDEN... 


BRENT = COME 
IN, DARLING ! 

WHAT ON EARTH 
ARE YOU KNOCK- 
ING FOR @ 


INSISTENT! I 
ALWAYS /N- Hi 


MARRY HIM 
ANYWAY.’ 


N? A 


THE CACTUS PULLE HER INTO A Syeeel = 
EMBRACE, CRUSHING HER AGAINST ITS SHARP SPINES! 
AND AT THE LAST MOMENT MARTHA REAL/ZES THE 
TRUTH! IT WANTS HER... KT 


QUT IT WAS TRUE-- 
AND WHEN THE 
POLICE FOUND 
THEM LATER.» » aah 


/ CAN'T BE IS RIGHT, 
ONLY IT IS! AND THE Ja}, 
MAN DEAD TOO! 

BROTHER, HOW WE \% 

EVER GOING TO EX- 
PLAIN THIS ONE TO 
A THE COMMISSIONER? 


FIGURE THIS ONE } 
MIKE! A CACTUS 
PLANT RIPS OUT ITS 
ROOTS AND WALKS, 


AND CRUSHES HER 4g 
\ TO DEATH! IT < 


ES OE, Z 
LATE AFTERNOON IN THE OFFICE 
OF DOCTOR KNOWLES, FAMED 
PSYCHIATRIST + 
EVER SINCE THE DEATH OF 


YOU LOOK SO_ FATIGUED, THE FAMOUS MARTIE DRAW, 


DocTOR. . HOW_!IS MARGO HAS BEEN CONFINED 
MARGO TODAY? FREE.. TO HER HOME WITH A STRANGE 
YOU THEN... MELANCHOLIA. HER PUBLIC 


THINKS SHE'S VACATIONING, 
BUT SHE'S SERIOUSLY 
ILL, GRIMM! 


MY SYMPATHY 
FOR SUCH A BEAUTI- 
FUL GIRL, BUT WHERE 
ODOT FIT IN, DOCTOR? 


I AM A MAN OF SCIENCE, 
GRIMM, BUT_I'M_ AFRAID 


WITH SOMETHING BEYOND 
ME...ER... SHALL I SAY.-- 
SUPERNATURAL... MORE 
IN YOUR SPHERE! 


IT 1S_ MOST 
UNFORTUNATE FOR 
THAT PRYING, DOCTOR 
ANO HIS CURIOUS 
FRIEND THAT THEY 
CAME HERE--- 

TONIGHT! 


WHAT CO YOU WANT? OH! 
IT'S YOU, DOCTOR! MARGO 
IS ASLEEP, WHY 
f muST YOU AL- 

WAYS DISTURB 
> HER? 


YOU'RE SURE SHE'S COMING TO.. 

WE_WON'T y/ 4 TOOK AN OVERDOSE gis 

DISTURB... A ! tS \ OF A on 
TE! 2 


~ | eS 
Mes a 
>\\S : 


1 \\\ -° \. 

\ ANN ‘ NEN 

= MALES 

AH! JUST AS S WAH I FEEL MUCH BETTER fi 

oe Bees Te Wie aI | ASM Pee bu tele 
Bere cy, \F YOU OON'T 


STEAD OF 
SNOOPING? = 

WAS 
FRIGHTENED! 


iH, YOU LITTLE FOOL! 
iu! M, 


zy re 
I DON'T WS 
MARIE, YOU TRIED. \ Ai@ie “ATI suey KNOW WHAT 
| KicL Me! WHY? WE : T_YOU_IN “AN TO THINK 
F : ’ Wy SSEUTION: ANYMORE! 79 
= Z i o 


1 | 


|_| aaa , 
% 
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NOW, MARGO, IF_YOU'LL TELL 
ME AS A io CAN 
ABOUT YOURSELF, PERHAPS 
I CAN HELP! 
THAT'S NOT SO 
EASY, MR. GR ane 
T'S.. IT'S THE SPIRIT OF 
ORAW... H 


ONE WHO'S 
SEEN HIM! 


f ee SOON EY. ze GHOSTLY 
A 
MEDDLER! : e #) SAXOPHONE 
3 [E ROOM 


f\ [GREAT THUNOER! SLOWLY, ACROSS 
YOU'RE NOT H THE ROOM ON THE 

ORAPES, THE 

GHOSTLY FIGURE 
FE MARTH 


GO TO You 
R HERE! TAKES FORM 
'M GOING TO 
LOoK ee THE 
iT (S) 


Gutihise| | 
MEANWHILE, GRIMM MAKES 
A FEARFUL OISCOVERY £ 
TOR...HE'S..HE'S 
A MUSICAL GHOST, 
ROER.. a 


WELL, (‘LL BE! 

B SOMEONE'S UP 
THERE, TOO, AND ¥ 
ME WITHOUT A 

GUN... 


SOFTLY; 
GRIMM ENTERS THE 
ROOM... ANO... 

MARIE! YOU'RE A 
MEDIUM! NOW I UNDER- 


BACK. 
Him! 


WHY, YOU! YOU WONT 
BE SO SMART UNDER 
THE BUTT OF A GUN! 


SHE THINKS. SHE'S GOT 
ME COVERED, SUT. . 


10 BE 
ACT FAST! 


GO _ AHEAD SCREAM! youR 
PAL_GRIMM_IS UNCONSCIOUS UP- 
STAIRS ! THERE'S NOBODY TO 


. 
ME WHEN HE WAS 2 HELP YOU NOW! 


L GIVE 


: ——— 
ONE 2 Ss 
\ , 

y i J 


THERE'LL GE NO 
| mo MOVIES WHERE 
% A — 7 YER, 
p Sr ~ a BS 
= | 


THERE, THERE, NO TEARS. 

IT'S ALL IN THE PAST 

NOW...MARIE WILL NEVER 

AGAIN RECALL THE DEAD! 
Hl 


| Tm 
! Mi} | a 
Al 

" 1 


rier 


DYESS 


(HAT WAS THE OREADFUL SECRET OF THE 
MIRROR ® WHEN SHE LOOKED INTO THE 
GLASS HER LOVELY FACE CHANGED 
INSTANTLY INTO THAT OF A CORPSE, DEAD 
AND DECAYED A FACE 7O RUN SCREAMING 
FROM! HERE WAS THE STENCH OF L/VING 
DEATH -- THE STUFF THAT FASHIONS N/IGH7- 
MARES! AND BACK OF /7 ALL WERE THE 
CUNNING ANO MURCEROUS M/NPS OF 


THE SCHEMERS... 


AM TAUNTON AND HIS WIFE ALICE ARE 
QUARRELING--AS THEY USUALLY ARE... 


I KNOW YOU'RE GOING WITH ANOTHER 
WOMAN, JIM TAUNTON! YOU AREN'T 


FOOLING ME ONE BIT! 9 
AND WHEN I FIND JWT 
YH, 
OUT WHO wore 
SHE IS.., ig 
NY Ys 
YH 
Yay! 
WF 


YOU'LL 
00 


y WHAT & 
= 


GO TO BLAZES! YOU'RE 
A FOOL! YOU KNOW I 
DON'T LOVE YOU, YET 
YOU WON'T GIVE ME 


A DIVORCE ! aa 


ye 


W 
% 


— 
LATER JIM MEETS HIS NEW LOVE AMY GARDNER, z= THE SAME OLD STORY! SHE'LL NEVER 
WHO WORKS INA CARMIVAL. Ga WT OIVORCE ME, AMY: MIGHT 
WE'LL FIND A /7fk AS WELL MAKE UP OUR 
WAY, HONEY ! ' MINGS TO THAT ! 
WE'VE GOT TO! 


ip Y WHat DID 
SHE SAY 


é THIS TIME ? 
S NWN 
||| es ve 
¢ oN 


~ \ f D NX 


\ Ny 


SORRY I'M LATE, SUGAR! 
I HAD ANOTHER : 
SCRAP WITH 
> 4 


Hi 


wean HOW 7 THERE'S 
Bl ONLY ONE WAY I 
CAN THINK OF-- 
ANP YOU KNOW 
WHAT I MEAN! 
BUT I'M AFRAID 
OF THAT. THEY A 
ALWAYS 
CATCH YOU, ANDO 
f, 1 DON'T WANT 
TO END UP IN 
THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR ! 


I KNOW A WAY THAT MIGHT WORK, 
JIM! AND. IT--IT ISN'T MURDER! 
BUT WE MIGHT A. 
GET RIDOF HER! )’* 


TL 


TELL ME, BABY! 
I'LL LISTEN TO 
ANYTHING == 

EXCEPT ACTUAL 
MURDER ! 


AS SHE WHISPERS HER PLAN JIM TAUNTON 
FEELS HIMSELF GO RIGID WITH HORROR ! HE 
WANTS TO GET 
RIO OF ALICE, 
BUT THI/S/.. 


YOU WOULD IF YOU 
REALLY LOVED ME! 
DON'T YOU SEE--IT j 
WILL WORK, AND | 
IT'S THE ONLY WAY! }\)\|'|/| 
NOBODY CAN 
EVER BLAME US! 


AMY! THAT'S TERRIBLE! 
L--I COULDN'T DO THAT 
TO ANY- 


GUT UN FINALLY AGREES AND 
VERY SOON HE GOES TO WORK ON 
THE DEACLY SCHEME... 


FINE! WHAT 


NO! PON'T 
SAY THAT ! 

Y- YOU'RE 
JOKING --AND 
IT'S NOT 


I HATE TO TELL YOU THIS, AMY, 
BUT I'M AFRAID YOU'VE GOT 
THIS DISEASE! YOUR FACE 
LOOKS 
AWFUL ! 


YOU'LL FEEL BETTER IN NOT LOOK 
HERE! AND PROMISE ME IN THE 
THAT YOU WON'T LOOK MIRROR © 
7 IN THE MIRROR ! —| 

YOU--YOU WOULDN'T 
LIKE WHAT 
YOu sAW! 


WHY, I FEEL Y LOOK AT THIS 
STORY IN THE 
if PAPER! I DON'T 
SUPPOSE IT'S 
THE SAME THING, 
a7 BUT YOUR « 


YOU HATE 
ME! THAT'S / 
WHY... 


= 


> 


BS 


/ 
J 


ish 
iT 
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YOU M-MEAN 
| THAT I, THAT 
MY FACE --BUT 
IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 


I'M NOT SICK | 


NO! I WOULDN'T DO A 
THING LIKE THAT: IT'S 


( TRUE ! I THINK YOU'D 


BETTER LIE DOWN 
WHILE I CALL THE 
DOCTOR! ¥7 
Ys 


SHE LOOKS IN THE MIRROR AND... 


BUT ONCE AGAIN AS SHE LOOKS 
IN THE M/RROR... 


fEEEEE! I--1 
LOOK WORSE THAN 
BEFORE ! LIKE IM / 


JUST SLIP THIS MASK 
ON, DARLING: WE D-DON'T 
WANT 1TO--ER-- FRIGHTEN 


I'D BETTER TAKE YOU “<4 
TO THE DOCTOR AT ONCE, Fo 
DEAR! THIS = 
DISEASE WORKS 
VERY RAPIDLY | 


A MASK! 
NO, 1 WON'T! I-- 
> U'VE GOT TO 

LOOK AGAIN! THIS 
MUST BE ALL A 
HORRIBLE ¢ 


HORRIBLE ! 
OLD AND 
WRINKLED! 
LIKE A 
CORPSE ! 


SS SSS 


meine! SS 
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COME NOW, HURRY! WE 
MUST GET TO THE DOCTOR 
AT ONCE! THERE MAY 

BE SOME 
HOPE! 


ALICE! NO, 
FOR HEAVEN'S 


NO! I WON'T 
LIVE THIS WAY! 
I COULDN'T ! 
I KNOW WHAT 


Y GREAT scoTT, LY YY SHE'LL BE KILLED! , 
J SHE OID IT! ND / ITS NINE FLOORS TO 
Z sHE JUMPED! LY, fp THE SIDEWALK! 5774 WY 7 
x. \ > Wj, WY ff) 
Or W 
SS Ca Va y 
dé o oo 


CATER AS JIM BENDS OVER THE BOY OF HIS WIFE, 
FEIGNING A GRIEF HE DOES NOT FEEL... toy 
Y 


2 /? WORKED BETTER THAN WE FIGURED! ““\ \ ONCE I GET THIS MIRROR *\h 
U Z ( HIDDEN AND REPLACE IT 
y, P WITH THE OTHER ONE 
/\ ILL BE SAFE/ SURE S$ 
WAS A CLEVER TRICK 


THAT AMY pe eA 
THOUGHT UP. gAT- 


9 OISTORTING MIRROR FROM 
WHH--LOOK AT ME! THE FUN HOUSE AT THE 
CARNIVAL / AND IF HADN'T 


$ LLL WRAP /TANO HIDE IT , 
IN THIS CLOSET UNTIL Z 
CAN GET RID OF /7/ WHAT. 


HORRIBLE ! ENOUGH 70 “SG 
MAKE ME THINK I HAD 
THAT DISEASE IF L DIDN'T £m 
“iy KWOW THIS WAS A... s 
=< Y¥ 


SEVERAL DAYS PASS AND THE POLICE SUSPECT 
NOTHING / FINALLY HE MEETS AMY AGAIN... 


I GOT TO HAND IT 
TO YOU, BABY! BLT 
WE STILL HAVE TO 

BE CAREFUL ! 


I'VE GOT THE MIRROR! YES, NO USE 
LET'S DRIVE OUT INTHE A TAKING 
COUNTRY AND DITCH CHANCES ! 


Y AMY, WATCH ) 
IT! THAT y 
TRUCK ! 


THERE 15 A SOUND OF RENDING METAL AS THE TRUCK 
CRUSHES THE LIGHT CAR LIKE A JUGGERNAUT / 
GLASS SHATTERS INTO A MILLION SHAROS AS THE FUNNY THING, ED! THE 
GLASS IN THAT CAR WAS 
SHATTERPROOF, 


I SUPPOSE SO! THE 
COPS WILL NEVER. 
TUMBLE --BUT WE'LL 
WAIT A FEW MONTHS: 
BEFORE WE GET 
MARRIED | 


YEAH! MUST 
HAVE HAD A 
MIRROR OR 

SOMETHING 
IN THE CAR! 2 


Or ALL THE FANTASTIC TERRORS FACED 
BY KOLAH, THE MENACE OF THE WEIRD 
CREATURES, HALF APE AND HALF WOMAN, 
WAS THE MOST HORRIBLE! LIKE SOME 
TERRIBLE SCOURGE THEY SWEPT INTO 
THE PEACEFUL KRAALS,KILLING AND 
PLUNDERING, AND FORCING THE MOST 
STALWART MEN INTO SLAVERY IT TOOK 
ALL OF KOLAH'S FAR FAMED COURAGE 
TO DEFEAT THE DREAD APE WOMEN 
OF ANTILLA--- 


fis 


A MAN, HALF DEAD, 
STUMBLES TOWARD 
KOLAH'S KRAAL... 


AIEEE-—MY PAIN IS HMM —\LOOK AT OL 
GREAT! NOT MUCH BLACKY! SCENTS 
LONGER CAN I GO 
ON—STILL MUST I 
FIND KOLAH AND 

WARN HER OF THIS 
FEARFUL THING WHIGH 
STRIKES OUR 


IN THE JUNGLE 
SOMEWHERE! AND 
THAT USUALLY 
MEANS DANGER! } 
BETTER BE ON 


SABER? DON'T 
HURT HIM! 


1 Ys. 
Y).3 


y 


DON'T WORRY, PAL! SABER ISN'T GOING 

TO HURT YOU. HE'S JUST CHECKING UP ON 
THINGS, BUT YOU'RE HURT, LOOK LIKE 
YOU'VE BEEN THROUGH A LOT. WHAT'S 
WRONG 2 


I ESCAPED WITH MUCH 
DIFFICULTY AND TREKKED 
FAR TO ASK FOR HELP! 

THERE CAME A TRIBE OF 
FIERCE ONES TO OUR 

KRAAL— HALF WOMEN AND 
HALF APES— THEY CARRIED 
OFF ALL MEN BUT MES 


IF WHAT YOU SAY IS TRUE, FRIEND, 
I'D BETTER GET TO WORK RIGHT 
AWAY, LOTS TO DO. BUT FIRST I'LL 
TAKE YOU BAGK TO MY VILLAGE AND 
HAVE MY PEOPLE TAKE CARE OF You! 


I'M GOING TO MAKE THIS 
SHORT AND NOT SO SWEET, 
: OLD SCALY! AND HERE COMES. 
= EA SABER TO HELP MES 
WM lla oUdree.- Bests NOW YOU'LL BE 


SORRY YOU BUTTED 


L—>| 


BUT SUDDENLY... GOLLY? WHAT 
A TIME TO HAVE TO TANGLE WITH 
A PYTHON! JUST WHEN I'M TRYING 
TO GET THIS POOR FELLOW 
HOME f WELL— JUST HAVE 


BUT THE MATE OF THE PYTHON ENTERS THE FIGHT 


OHH — GUESS SABER CAN'T ) => ee 
HELP ME MUCH AFTER i~@ 
ALL# LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S GOING TO BE 
TIED UP FOR A 


THAT ONE IS GIVING SABER A BAD TIMES 
GOT TO HURRY AND GET RID OF MY SNAKE gg WHY DOES EVERYTHING | Bav/ HERE I COME, BLAGK 
: SOI CAN HELP HIM! P HAVE TO HAPPEN AT at FELLOW FINISHED MINE 
| ars BS AND NOW [I'LL HELP YOU 
WITH YOURS — THEN MAYBE 
WE GAN GET STARTED 


FIERCE EYES WATCH THE FIGHT --- 


HOS THIS IS OUR CHANCE \))¥ YES— WHILE SHE 
TO ATTACK THE VILLAGE I FIGHTS THE SNAKES 
OF THAT FOOL WHO IS 

ALLED KOLAH! yo 


HOEEE-—SELDOM DO AW MANY MEN SLAVES WILL 

WE HAVE SUCH GOOD Ai BE OURS TODAY! AND THIS 
IS WELL— BECAUSE WE 
NEED THEM BADLY! 
OUR MEN DIE FAST? 


ALL THE 


MEN IN HER ZL, if, 


¥ 


Vy ‘Geo 

WZ UGS | 

) iff 0" hs f 
PIKMIN) 

THE APE-WOMEN ATTACK WITH UTTER FURY AND 

WITHOUT ANY WARNING... 


AIEEE —A HORDE STRIKE HARD, MY WARRIORS! 

OF STRANGE KILLERSP| THIS WILL BE A GREAT 
COME! VIGTORY FOR US! THERE 

WILL BE MEN SLAVES 


UNLOOSE THIS ONE, 
FOOL! DID I NOT SEE N 
HIM FIRST—HE IS 

LARGE AND HANDSOME 
AND HE IS MINES 


SO YOU WANT BATTLE,UGLY 
ONE I,SOFI, WILL SHOW YOU 
THAT I DO NOT SURRENDER A 
SLAVE EASILY! TAKE MY 
BLOWS THEN! 


FY BUT THEY SEEK 
fi. 
Oiffiv 
hie / 

i 
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YOU BRAG MUCH,OLD 
WITCH! BUT I WILL 
PROVE WHO IS 
STRONGER! ) 


GAA—Two W YOU LIE! IT 
FIERCE ONES § WAS I WHO 
GHOKE ME!_f FIRST SEIZED 
HIM! I CLAIM 


“ns 
pt 


NOT ONLY DO WE GET 
MANY MEN SLAVES, BUT 
ALSO I WILL SET A TRAP 
FOR KOLAH! SHE WILL 

NEVER DID WE THINK KOLAH BE ANGRY WHEN SHE FINDS 
MARCH, MEN WOULD LET THIS HAPPEN! WHAT HAS HAPPENED, AND 
SLAVES? YOU SOON YOU WILL BE SO WILL SHE FOLLOW US 
WEARING COLLARS O INTO THE JUNGLE. IN HER 
FURY PERHAPS SHE WILL 
NOT BE AS ALERT AS 

USUAL! THEN WE WILL 


/D10TS! FOOLSS DO YOU FIGHT 
OVER ONE MAN SLAVE WHEN THERE 
ARE SO MANY FOR THE TAKING! DOIT 
AGAIN AND I, TAMKO, WILL SLAY 
YOU BOTH! 


GAA-I AM 
SORRY, MY 


A/EEE—OUR FATE WILL BE TERRIBLE! 
IF KOLAH HAD NOT FAILED US? 


KOLAH RETURNS TO HER KRAAL TO FIND DESOLATION ,JBE SEEING YOU PEOPLE, OHH—THIS POOR 


AND DESPAIR... BUT NOT UNTIL I TAKE ONE NEEDS MUCH 
HMMM— LOOKS LIKE’) Care OF THIS TAMKA od CARE! HIS WOUNDS 

YOU COME TOO LATE,KOLAH,) I SAVED THIS MAN AND) GHaRACTER—SHE'S - 6 SHALL BE WELL 

THE APE~WOMEN HAVE LOST ALL THE REST! BUT) GoinG To BE MIGHTY TENDED f 

TAKEN ALL OUR MENS I WON'T TAKE THIS LYING Y sorry SHE RAIDED 4 y 

; DOWN. GOT TO GET ON THE MY VILLAGE! / 
Y TRAIL OF THOSE RAIDERS RIGHT fue 

= : AWAY! 701 6 », VN 

} CFA. . MB 

Vy 4 = | a am x = 4 a 

es | WA 4 V1 A il 
Nery |. (eee | 
[T \ & | 
( +i ~ — 
x \ eee A 
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‘ / ¢ 
j Sir 
/ Mg 
LOTS OF GROCS IN THIS) / I KNEW IT! THEY'RE ALL GREEDY FOR MADE IT! I'M LUCKY! BUT SO ARE 

STREAM, BUT I'LL yust // A MEAL { BUT LITTLE I ULAH IS GOING THEY, IF I HADN'T BEEN IN SUCH _ 


HAVE TO CHANCE IT. TO FOOL THEM BADLY THIS TIME ! TO A HURRY THERE WOULD BE A FEW 
HAVEN'T GOT TIME TO MUCH TO DO TO FURNISH CROC BAIT! DEAD CROCS FLOATING DOWN~- 
GO ANY OTHER WAY{ OHH — JUST WAIT UNTIL I CATCH UP 272% STREAM ABOUT NOW 

WITH THAT CREW f 7 z 


THANK GOODNESS 
I'M NOT HAVING ANY 
TROUBLE FOLLOWING 

THE TRAIL! IT’S AS 

PLAIN AS DAY! 


SPOOR IS GETTING HOT! IN HER ANSWER KOLAH DOES WHAT TAMKA 
THEY CAN'T B& FAR AHEAD OF HAS HOPED FOR——GROWS MOMENTARILY 
ME / BUT I SUPPOSE I SHOULD )\ CARELESS... 


HEEES THE GREAT 
QUEEN OF THE JUNGLE 
FALLS INTO MY TRAP LIKE 


SLOW DOWN AND SCOUT OUT THE OHH— FALLING { A PIT ANY STUPID JUNGLE BEASTS 
LAND ALITTLE! ONLY I'M SO ON THE TRAIL THAT WAS NEVER | AHS NOW I WILL PUTA 
BLAZING MAD{ if HERE BEFORE! KNEW I SHOULD \ quick END TO THE LIFE OF 
HAVE BEEN MORE CAREFUL! 


\ TOO LATE NOW... 


} 


Z| 


zy | Z Hh 


HOS NOW WE HAVE THE GREAT ONE WHAT A FOOL I WAS YW HASTEN, LAZY ONES! CUT LONG POLES 

HELPLESS AS A TRAPPED GAZELLE! _ TO FALL FOR AN OLD AND SHARPEN THEM. WE WILL THRUST 

HER FATE WILL BE HARSHY GAG LIKE THIS ONES A THEM INTO THE PIT AND SPEAR KOLAH 
TAMKA IS VERY PITf BUT I DID AND Pb LIKE A GOOSE OVER THE FIRE WHAT 

CLEVER! NOW IT'S UP TO ME TO 4/\ SPORT IT WILL BE! 

GET OUT OF IT THE ire 

BEST WAY I GAN! AND 

I BETTER HURRY, TOO! 


LISTEN TO 
THEM GROWING! 
THINK THEY'VE GOT 4 
ME THIS TIME 


THE JACKAL ,TAMKA! WE WILL 
SLAY HER WHILE SHE CANNOT 
REACH USS WE WILL BE SAFE, 


ONE OF THE APE-WOMEN, MORE SHE IS FOOLS! STUPID ONES! YOU 
SKILLED THAN THE OTHERS,USES i QUICK AS AGAIN LET HER ELUDE 
A CRUDE STONE KNIFE... DEATH! TIME AND TIME 


g 
WAH—T SHARPEN WELL THE cent pees st 
POLES AND SOON KOLAR WILL 
FEEL THE RESULTS OF MY WORK! 
THIS IS THE LAST OF THE 


HASTEN! SLOW 
ONE! WE WOULD GET 


AT LAST! GOT HOLD OF ONE OF A/EEE—I TUMBLE DOWN SO YOU HAD TO COME 
THE POLES! NOW IF I'M FAST INTO THE PIT WITH KOLAHS ALONG WITH THE POLE, 
ENOUGH AND MY LUCK HOLDS BUT NOT YET WILL I LET EH? NOW SEE HOW SORRY 
OUT I MIGHT GET OUT OF THIS— GO OF MY POLE! TAMKA YOU'RE GOING TO BEf THIS 
AND I MIGHT NOT! BUT I'LL WILL BE ANGRY IF SHE HAS GOT TO BE A HARD ONE 

7 p SEES ME SO EASILY 


I KNEW ITf PINKED ME IN THE HOSYOU THINK 
SHOULDER! BUT NOT BAD? STILL4 (, TO ESCAPE SO, 
GOT A CHANGE IF I HURRY—OAH } KOLAH! NEVER 
BUT IT HURTS! BUT I'LL KEEP SHALL IT BEY 
NOW WILL TI SLAY 
YOU BY SUCH A 
GREAT FALL YOU 
WILL NEVER 
REGOVER! 


| “ua 


Ki 


BROTHER! THAT WAS 
TOO CLOSE! MY LUCK 

CAN'T HOLD OUT e 
FOREVER. IT'S GOT TO 
GHANGE SOON— AND 
THAT MEANS THE 
END OF MES 


NOW I'VE GOT JUST ONE 
CHANCES IF I CAN SKIN 
UP THIS POLE AND OUT 
OF HERE BEFORE THEY J 
GET ME! GOOD THING 
FOR ME THEY'RE SUGH 
ROTTEN SHOTS! HERE ¢ 
GOES! 4 


QUICKLY, 
FOOLS! 


sa ME OVER AND 
"PRET DOWN! Looks 

LIKE THIS 

MIGHT BE 
PRETTY ROUGH! 


BUT EVEN THE TERRIBLE 
STRENGTH OF THE APE-WOMAN 
'S NO MATCH FOR THAT OF KOLAH 


GAAA— MY NEGK BONE WILL SOON 
BREAK? I ASK MERCY, KOLAH! WE 
WILL SOON RETURN TO OUR LAND 
3 OF ANTILLA AND ALLTHE MEN ff 
LEADER DOWN { SLAVES WILL BE FREED! SPAR 
WITH HER! J J ME, PLEASE! 

: PY You'D BETTER 


KEEP YOUR WORD 


DIE,KOLAHS AIEEE —1 FALL! BUT YOU WILL 
PAY DEARLY FOR THIS,KOLAHS IN 
THIS PIT YOU WILL YET MEET 


NOT YET, TAMKO! 
YOU'LL COME DOWN WITH 
ME! AND ONGE I GET YOU 
DOWN THERE WE'LL GET 
SOMETHING SETTLED. MY 
WAY! AND YOU'RE NOT 

GOING TO LIKE IT! 


SEE “@ 
IF IT'S JUST AS BIG WHEN WE J 
GET TO THE BOTTOM AND 
START FIGHTING! 


HOS OUR KOLAH MAKES US IT WAS ONLY MY DUTY, 
FREE ONGE MORE! WE HAVE | BOYS. NOW RETURN TO 
MUGH GRATITUDE FOR HER! WN your HOMES AND BE 
MISTRESS NOW, WE NG . HAPPY f YOU WON'T 
RETURN TO OUR OWN 4 HAVE ANY MORE TROUBLE 
= ) | FROM TAMKA AND HER 
GROWD! 


SO YOU DON'T BELIEVE IN GHOSTS ? NEITHER 00 WE, BUT POOR ELLEN WASN'T 
TOO SURE ANO THE ONLY WAY /7 COULD BE PROVEN 70 HER WAS /F SHE WAS 
WILLING TO POSE AS 


Y Aetevesth si Z 
LLLP 


es 


AX 


i 
? (a 


A) CEMON WIND _HOWLS.. - 
ANO IN A LONELY HOUSE A 
FRIGHTENED G/RL CALLS 
FOR HELP... > 


ANKE AML 
i il 
Ue MARY ih 


SPERATOR... 
PLEASE 


Ar THE OTHER ENO 
(= Pane 
TRE UE Fate was Aroot 


ON A WIND-SWEPT 
NIGHT ANO THE 


FLINT WILL BE VERY HAPPY TO 
DESERT THE FAMILY MANOR / 
PERHAPS THIS VERY 
MGHT/ 


YES MY DEAR, I'LL 
CALL DR. TRIMM AND 


YOU'RE LOOKING ABOUT TIME! 
CHIPPER, CALEB. 'VE BEEN 
FOR A_GHOST! " DEAD" THREE 
AND TONIGHT, ELLEN )MONTHS Now... 
SHOULD LEAVE THE AND I THINK SHE'S 
HOUSE ACCORDING BRAVER THAN you 
TO MY PLAN! CONSIDER !SHE'LL 

STAY THERE 

4 FOREVER! 


BUT SHE WON'T 
REMAIN BECAUSE 
SHE'LL THINK THE 
HOUSE °, 15 
HAUNTED! (T'S 
REALLY VERY 


ye 


SO SHRISGG TOLD ME. 
Cees" |W Cwcnses renters ig 
ts oor Pee = 
CALEB FLINT DIEZ THREE z KNOWN A GHosT! 


| 
Meanie, IN THE HOME | 
OF ZACHARY SHRIGG.. . 1] 


i IN THE HOUSE, you 
H SHRIGG—NO HARM /KNOW THAT! I'VE 


MIR. SHRIGG COESN'T KNOW THAT SOMEONE 
ELSE JOINED HIS SCHEME VERY EARNESTLY... 


IF YOU WILL COOPERATE, MISS FLINT, THE 
GHOST BUSINESS WILL BE 
OVER AS OF TONIGHT! NOW 
LISTEN TO MY PLAN... 


I'LL DO 


<= ANYTHING... 


WA ZN 


MY ROOM IS THIS 
WAY... OH, L HOPE 


EXACTLY AT THAT MOMENT; 
NOT FAR AWAY... 


IT'S NOT AS RISKY AS IT 
APPEARS, EVEN THOUGH 
YOU'RE SURE IT 1S A LONG $HOT, I 
OF THIS BELIEVE IT'S THE Way NOW YOU SIT QUIETLY, CALEB 

METHOD, TO TRAP WHOEVER ANO WHEN I RETURN, WE'LL / WAITING 
DR. TRIMM... IT 1S WHO IS TRYING BE PARTNERS IN THREE FOR You, 


TO FRIGHTEN you MILLION DOLLARS DON'T 
OUT OF THIS WORTH OF ART )\ WORRY! 
HOUSE! TREASURES 


NOYOUR Niece 
19 GUARDIAN £5 7 
2 


4 <j 


Bur AT THE FLINT MANSION, 
ELLEN ANDO TRIMM BAIT A TRAP. 


It'S THE 
ONLY WA™.. 
(LL BE 
CLOSE By... 
THE FAKE GHOST 


Swence 
SETTLED OVER 
THE OLD HOUSE... 
SILENCE THAT 
WOULD SOON BE 


I WISH HE'D COME... 
WE'RE READY FOR HIM... 
THIS IS_ HARD ON THE 
NERVES... 


THIS ISN'T VERY 
COMFORTABLE... 
BEING GHOST 
BAIT! 


SrRIRS son] BROKEN By A 
SI ee cee” || Had Auarrious 
Ow, I" 
RIGHT HERE. IDEAS... 


RIGHT HERE... 


mall | 
[| 


Ht 
tide 


Pacis THE DOOR SLIPPED OPEN... eee Bur TRIMM WAS ALERTED ANDO 
ELLEN TRIED TO KEEP A RHYTHM TO READY FOR INSTANT ACTION... 
HER BREATHING AS IF OEEP /N 
SLUMBER, BUT SHE FELT IN TERROR 
THAT HER POLINOING HEART WOULD 
BETRAY HER... 


THE MASQUERADE 
OH, DOCTOR \S OVER SHRIGG? 
TRIMM! I WAS ELLEN DOESN'T 
AFRAID YOU'D 
BE TOO LATE! 


FLINT...» 


Sd 
y VA, 
Saal Wa. 


we 


SO ARE YOU, 
SHRIGG! YOU'RE 
NOT SO CLEVER 
WHEN YOU'RE 
IN A spoT! 


NOW TELL US 
WHAT YOU DID 


YOU ARE 
A FOOLISH 
YOUNG MAN, 
SIR! 


YOU DON'T THINK I'0 
ACTUALLY LET YOUR 
WILD PLOT GO THROUGH? 
I ONLY WANT YOU 
EXPOSED BEFORE ¢ 
WITNESSES! CALL THE 

POLICE, MR. TRIMM! 


Swaise was APPREHENDED, BUT THE WHEEL OF 

FORTUNE OION'T STOP THERE... TWO 

OTHERS WERE TO KNOW SOMETHING VERY 
PRECIOUS iN LIFE... LET L/S LOOK IN ON 

BUT WE OUTWITTED HIM! Now r 

CAN LIVE OUT MY LIFE IN PEACE! BEEN ANT SING, MONTES: CATES 


ee Soe ee Z I—I WISH I HAD L THINK I KNOW YOUR 
FFAIRS! THE COURAGE TO QUESTION... AND I'M 
A : Z ASK YOU SOMETHING, ] CERTAIN LT KNOW MY 


GET ME A CHAIR, 
ELLEN, I'M A VERY WEARY 
MAN PLAYING THIS GAME OF HIS! 


THIS IS THE FRONT DOOR 
OF THE GRIM OLD BRUNO 
MANSION ! BEHIND IT 
LIVED TWO BROTHERS, 
LAST Oe THE BRUNO 
M 


CLAUDE, THE OLDER 


WHILE GORDON, THE UNTIL FINALLY CLAUDE 
YOUNGER BROTHER HAD 

BEEN A GAY BLADE 

FROM AWAY BACK, 


FRITTERING AWAY HIS 
SHARE OF THE FAMILY 
FORTUNE... 


ckling away! 
Want to hear what happened to the Bruno boys? Well, brace yourselves 
for a chiller-diller while J unravel my strange tale entitled --- 


Y THERE GO THE pooR 


SO NICE OF ONE TO 
WHEEL THE OTHER 
HERE IN THE PARK! 


ud 


SOMETIMES WONDER WHAT 
GOES ON IN THAT CRAZY 
OLD HOUSE OF THEIRS! 


Re 
OLD COOTS, UNTIL CLAUDE 
STARTED PAYING ME OFF IN 
COUNTERFEIT PENNIES 


OF THAT HOUSE /" 


Ser 


ONE DAY, AFTER CLAUDE HAD q 
WHEELED GORDON IN THE PARK, 
THEY ENTERED THE OLD HOUSE 
AGAIN AND THE FRONT DOOR 
EPS! = 


GET IT FOR 
NOTHING! 


LOOK AT ALL THE JUNK YOU'VE ACCUMULATED, BOOKS , CHROMOS, POTS, PANS, DISHES, BED- 
YOU OLD SKINFLINT! FOR YEARS, EVERY TIME SPRINGS -- ENOUGH CHAIRS TO SEAT A REGI- 
YOU EVICTED A POOR FAMILY, YOU BROUGHT 4 MENT-- ANO YET YOU WON'T HOCK A FEW OF 
THEIR BROKEN-DOWN FURNITURE HERE! en THEM TO BUY ME A NEW WHEEL-CHAIR £ A 
= 
fag 


a 


ONE IS GETTING AS\ BROTHER GORDON! I'LL PUSH 
LIFE YOU'VE BEEN A WASTREL, | WHEEL CHAIR \CREAKY AS YOUR | YOU_IN YOUR ARM -CHAIR 
AND NOW YOU'RE AN INGRATEs, OWN JOINTS, 

<( BROTHER CLAUDE’ 


YOU TO LIVE AND SUFFER 
ALL YOU DESERVE ! 


\ DON'T, CLAUDE-- I 
TAKE IT ALL BACK--- 
—— 


Pa 


gO 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, AS GORDON 
SAT GLUMLY IN HIS ARM- CHAIR 
BROODING ABOUT THE PAST, CLAUDE 
PRODDED HIM |N7O THINKING 

OF THE FUTURES 


IT'S LOVELY IN THE PARK TODAY, 
BROTHER GORDON ! I THINK I'LL 
STROLL THERE WHEN I GOTO BUY 
FOOD FOR DINNER ! BY THE WAY, 
THE OLD FOLKS' HOME IS NEAR THE 
PARK TOO! I'M SURE THEY 
WOULD WHEEL YOU THERE!’ THE 
TELEPHONE |S STILL HANOY, 
BROTHER GORDON ! 


HERE, I SHALL PUT THE PHONE \ 
RIGHT BESIDE YOU, BROTHER 
GORDON ! ANY TIME YOU GROW 
WEARY OF YOUR MISERY, You 
CAN CALL THADDEUS JUSTIN, 
OUR _ATTORNEY, AND TELL HIM 
oO PUT YOU IN AN OLD 


I'LL PUT THE PIECES WITH THE REST OF 
THIS JUNK, AS YOU TERM IT! FROM NOW 
ON, BROTHER GORDON , YOU CAN LOOK 
AT THE FOUR WALLS OF 
THIS ROOM UNTIL 

You OIE! 


WHILE THRIFTY BROTHER CLAUDE WAS OUT A FEW STEPS WERE 
BUYING CAT FOOD FOR DINNER, BROTHER 
GORDON ROSE FROM HIS CHAIR... 


: : HIMSELF FIRMLY 
Sk : AGAINST THE WALL... 


I'LL PUSH THAT BUST OVER A LITTLE 
SO IT REALLY W/LL GO BUST 
WHEN THE TIME COMES! 


UNDER A SCATTER 
RUG WAS A FOOTSTOOL 
THAT GORDON HAD 
SEEN CLAUDE STUMBLE 
OVER... I KNOW, 
BECAUSE I'D 

STUMBLED OVER 

LB  eclinng SO GORDON REMOVED THE 

FOOTSTOOL AND PUT THE 
ROLLERS FROM THE WHEEL- 

CHAIR IN ITS PLACE... 


ly BROTHER 
CLAUDE! 


TAKE, BUT HE CAUGHT 


NOW 70 SET A BOOBY TRAP 
FOR THE WORLD'S BIGGEST 
BOOBY, MY DEAR 
BROTHER CLAUDE! 4FF 


ALL THIS CABINET NEEDS NOW 

\S A JOLT TO TILT IT ALL THE 

WAY -- AND I KNOW JUST 
WHAT WILL DO ITS 


/ CLAUDE WAS TOO CHEAP TO 
THROW AWAY WHAT WAS 
LEFT OF THE WHEEL-CHAIR/ 
HE'LL LIVE TO RUE HIS 
THRIFTY HABITS -- BUT 

HE WON'T LIVE 
MUCH LONGER £ 


N y \ 
we 


AS GORDON GLOATED NO -- NO-- DON'T PULL THAT CORD! I'VE 
SHRILLY, HAPPILY, GOT TO HAVE THAT PHONE-- IT WON'T 
00 YOU ANY GOOD, CLAUDE--- 


m™ BRINGS THE LUSTY 
wi FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


> HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. . 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 
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2_V¥ STAND BACK, 
| J=\ EVERYBODY! 


---OHHHH, MY A OPERATOR REPORTED A gf DAY L'VE COME HERE-- 
Sy PHONE OFF ITS HOOK, <@ BUT THERE ISN'T 
BUT WHEN REPAIRMEN) ANYBODY ¢ 
WENT TO THE BRUNO HOME ! MAYBE WE'D 
} BETTER 
NOTIFY THE 
POLICE --- 


NO-- NO, CLAUDE @@lY NATURALLY, THE CENTRALW THIS THE THIRD J = 


ro 


| 


pas 
vat 


WL 


US cT 
THE INVALID BROTHER! HE LOOKS J THIS IS THE LAST ROOM 
LIKE HE DIED FROM A HEART WE SEARCHED ! 
ATTACK! BUT WHERE'S 
THE OTHER 2 


ALL RIGHT! CLEAN 
AWAY THAT JUNKPILE 


SO WE CAN CARRY UNDER THE FURNITURE! | TRIED TO PHONE FOR NO BOYS HAVE BEEN 
GORDON'S BODY ‘ HE MUST HAVE FIXEO IT / HELP! BUT HIS HEART “REMEMBERED AS A FINE 
UP TO KEEP BURGLARS FAILED HIM AND HE EXAMPLE OF BROTHERLY 

OUT -- ANDO THEN KNOCKED OVER THE LOVE ! BUT YOU AND I 
STUMBLED INTO IT 4 TABLE , TELEPHONE KNOW HOW THEY REALLY 


HIMSELF ! 3: AND ALL! HATEO EACH OTHER, 
‘ 4 2 DON'T WE 2 SOMETIME I'LL 
TELL YOU ANOTHER 
STORY ABOUT WHAT WENT 
ON IN A MOLDY OLD 
HOUSE! UNTIL THEN, < 
HAGS AND CUSSES-- I 
MEAN HUGS AND KISSES 
--FROM YOUR PAL OF 
GLOOM-- THE 
\ OLD HAG # 


